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S.U.N.Y. COLLEGE OF ENVIRONMENTAL SCIENCE AND FORESTRY
October 17, 1990
Follow the Tradition - Be a Class Marshal!
One of the senior tradi-
tions at ESF is that of
having two students serve




hold the following qualifi-
cations to serve in these
positions:
- Class Marshals are un-
dergraduate students, grad-
uating in either December
or the following May.
- One Class Marshal is
male, the other female, and
are from two different cur-
ricula .
- Candidates hold a cu-
mulative average of 2.75 or
better.
- Candidates cannot be
on academic or disciplinary
probation.
- Candidates should be
articulate leaders in their
class and capable of ably
representing their class.
Holding an office in a stu-
dent organization does not
guarantee the position, nor
is it necessary to hold an
office to be considered.
Class Marshals have the
following responsibilities:
- Representing the Class
of 1991 at College and Sy-
racuse University events.
(Some events may be target-
ed specifically to Class
Marshals.) This may in-
volve speaking to fellow
seniors in order to accu-
rately represent the Class
of ,91 views. The Marshals
represent the Class.
- Leading classmates who
will be graduating in Dec.
1990 during the December
Convocation on Dec. 7,
1990.
- Helping to "host" fel-
low seniors and their
guests on at the December
Soiree on Dec. 7.
- Representing ESF's
Class of ,91 by participat-
ing in Class/University
Marshal meetings held at
Syracuse University.
(These are held primarily
in the spring semester.)
- Attending Convocation
and Commencement rehearsals
in May, to help classmates
with the "in's" and "out's"
of these events.
- Leading the President's
party in the processional
and recessional during
Spring Convocation on May
4, 1991.
- Leading the class into
and out of the Commencement
1991 ceremonies in the Car-
rier Dome on May 5, 1991.
- Participating in other
opportunities to represent
the class.
Members of the class of
1991 should discuss this at
their next class meeting
and determine suitable can-
didates who would be will-
ing to serve. These names
will be presented to the
Senior Class Chair and the
Coordinator of Activities &
Organizations, who will
confirm candidate's eligi-
bility and make recommenda-
tions to the Vice President
for Student Affairs for fi-
nal decision.
Please contact the senior
class chair, Brien Sheedy
(471-5907) or Pat St. Ger-
main in 110 Bray, 470-6658,
by 12 noon on Oct. 29 if
you are interested in nomi-
nating yourself or a class-




by: Paul G. Freemantle
Hello, fellow ESF stu-
dents,
Here's a few little re-
minders from your friend's
up here at the "lost cam-
pus" (Wanakena) . We'll be
coming down to visit you
October 20 for the Woods-
men' s Festival [a.k.a.Fall
Barbecue] . All the stu-
dents are really looking
forward to the gathering.
I honestly believe that if
some of my fellow students
don't have a social gath-
ering soon, their minds
might melt. Then on the
26th of October, everyone
is invited to come visit
our beautiful lakeside re-
sort here in Wanakena.
The class as a whole is
ecstatic about having you
up here, they would like
to invite all of you to
come up and spend the en-
tire weekend. We're plan-
ning on having a bonfire
on the 27th, and paperwork
is being processed to see
if we can make it a sanc-
tioned party. It's also a
great time to get aquaint-
ed with everyone as a
warm-up to our 2nd Annual
Winter Festival at Wanake-
na. I welcome the chance
to meet some of you, and
our vice-president, Dan
Perkins, "is looking for-
ward to an active and
working relationship with
the main campus." Remem-
ber, this is also a great
chance to see what the
Ranger School really has
to offer, and hopefully
many of you will be part
of next year's graduating
class.
fret-17,1990 The Knothole Page 2
Editor Heather Engelman






















The Knothole is the student publica-
tion of the State University of New
York College of Environmental Sci-
ence and Forestry. It is published eve-
ry Wednesday during the school year.
The deadline for submitting pieces
for publication is Wednesday,
4:00pm of the week before they are
to appear. Letters to the Editors will
not be printed unless they are signed.
Articles must also contain the writers
name (names will be wilheld upon re-
quest). The opinions expressed are
those of the writer only and do not nec-
essarily reflect the opinions of the
paper
'
s staff or anyone else affiliated
with the College. We strongly encour-
age any countcrviews, articles, notices,
suggestions, and new staff members.
The Knothole staff meets in Room 22
in the basement of Bray Wednesdays
at 5.
Apathy Sucks
Of 1509 students eligible to vote in th recent Under-
graduate Student Association election, 2£ bothered to
vote. That"s a measily 5%!!! New co-social chairs Kevin
Hutton and Tom Miller want to bring involvement to cam-
pus. Our first response? Brave souls. Good Luck,
guys...you'11 need it.
But, upon pondering this, we realized that all hope in
student-kind is not yet lost in our minds. Within this
week"s Knothole is a treasure of committment
.
 Dave Has-
sig"s disgust of a class event, Frank Flanagan"s and Rob-
in Wildland,s contempt of "resource extraction" (Is any-
one out there going to respond? Probably not...), Kevin
Walsh's words of wisdom, Paul Freemantle"s concern that
all those at the main campus stay abreast of the happen-
ings at the "lost campus", and Mark Kather,s and Vin Lic-
cione view of the world all screech of caring and compas-
sion.
Campus wide this "phenonomenon" is kinda visible.
- The brothers of Kappa Phi Delta worked long and hard to
bring donors and blood collectors together in the Annual
Blood Drive. One stormy night last week, one of the
brothers waited in the rain to make sure the night work-
study person had a ride
home (Thank you, Ted Otti-
ni) .
- The Environmental Educa-
tion Committee is once
again in full swing, run-
ning apparently on the en-
ergy and enthusiasm of new
transfers and freshmen.
(What kind of example is
this, returning stu-
dents? !)
This reminds us of a re-
cent U.S.A. meeting in
which the question was
asked "How do we get the
new students involved?"
It seems that tbe big
problems is getting them
to STAY involved (i.e. how
many of last year"s non-
graduating representatives
are members of student
council this year?).
This is going to take a
lot of careful considera-
tion, patience, and per-
serverence, Kevin and Tom.
Please don,t lose your
motivation, as too many
have before you.
Entrance Examination for SUNY
Campus Public Safety Officer
will be held on
December 1,1990
at various locations around the slate
Qualified applicants must:
. have 60 semester credit hows ol college-level
study by June 1,1991
. pass the Cwil Service medical and physical
examination
. successfully complete a background investigation
Applications must be postmarked no later than
October 29
, 1990
For further information and application, call 518-443-5116
or contact any one of the following:
9 New York State Department of Civil Service
 New York State Employment Office
i Your nearest SUNY Department ol Public Safety
Refer to Examination Announcement Numbers:
21-646 through 21-654
SUNY Putfc Safer* It an 6*4 (tammy/Mmafvo Acton hrtktfi
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STRAIGHT FROM HELL
GAEA: A Woman-Centered Myth,
Or An Adam and Eve Rewrite
Leslie Shatz
They said the Earth bore her,
together with wind and rain,
frost and fire. Mountains began
to form as her figure was creat-
ed, and valleys deepened as she
matured. Rivers began to flow as
she strengthened, and the first
buds blossomed to celebrate her
new fertility.
The Earth and all her animals
were her closest friends
, and
after 200 cycles of the moon she
discovered a way of communicat-
ing with them in a language all
her own. One spring later, she
tamed all the animals of her
kingdom to come to her on com-
mand. She whistled four high-
pitched tones for the thousands
of species of birds, two clap3
for the hundreds of wild four-
legged creatures, and howled for
the amphibians to spring out of
the water.
All was harmonious until one
day when she saw huge stones
flying through the sky. The ani-
mals scampered away when a huge
stone came flying towards her.
She got out of the way just in
time and dived into the ocean
for saftey. She signaled for the
largest whale in the ocean,
climbed on top of her and sailed
around her kingdom to detect any
foreigners.
She saw another flying stone,
and swam closer to the land. She
saw a creature who stood much
closer to the ground than she
did, but like this woman, stood
erect. She noticed the ape-like
beast to have a coat of hair all
over its body and large protrud-
ing muscles on his flat, broad
chest as a substitute for its
breasts. The being who was hurl-
ing the stones turned around and
stared at her. She tried to tell
him to stop throwing stones in
sign language, but he continued
to throw more stones at her ani-
mals. She warned all her animals
they were in danger and to keep
clear of this dangerous being's
weapons.
The man turned to her in an-
ger, for there were no animals
to hunt anymore. She gave him
some berries and climbed many
different trees to pick ripe
fruit for him. She showed him
other way3 of surviving without
killing many animals, and how
these animals when tamed, helped
her survive.
He was deligted to see how
clever she was, and how she made
nature her best friend, not her
foe. Together, they formed a
means of communication between
each other, and were able to
learn from one another.
Her discoveries and powers that
she obtained from nature were
thought to be mystical and magi-
cal to him. These beliefs
strengthened when one winter she
saved him from frostbite by mak-
ing a fire before his eyes. Soon
after this miracle, he began to
worship her, calling her Gaea,
goddess of Nature.
P.S.: Thank you, Pat Dooley
for your entertaining remarks and
the terrific evidence that proves
to my audience that the second
generation Dead Heads are apolit-
ical non-radicals - a complete
antithesis of the first genera-
tion Dead Heads who I admire.
Who's afraid of the Big
Bad Park? I AM!
Crime in Thornden Park is not a
gender issue. It's a fact. This
past week two ESF students, both
men in their twenties and at least
one of them muscularly built and
of formidable size
, were robbed at
gun point by a gang of half a doz-
en high school boys, in "The
Park", at about 1:00 AM as they
took a short cut home.
They survived because while
they knelt on the ground with an
automatic pistol - probably a 45 -
nuzzled firmly against the nape of
their necks - they had the good
sense to give up the 75 or so dol-
lars in their wallets.
Leslie Shatz made an excellent
point about rape myths that are
emphasized by the facts divulged
by S.C.A.R.E.D. However to advise
anyone to walk, alone or escorted,
through Thornden Park, Oakwood
Cemetary, or any other dark and
desolate area is courting disas-
ter.
Campuses across the country are
working diligently to light up the
night to prevent the victimization
of all members of their communi-
ties. But there will always be
dark places off the campus, out-
side the umbrella of protection
provided by Campus Public Safety
Officers, where students - male
and female enter at their own
risk.
Please, before you exercise
your rights to Walk into the Val-
ley of the Shadow - FEAR (or at




Maybe they can,t cope
In regard to the editorial
concerning the satirical posters
placed on bulletin boards around
campus, I feel it"s odd that the
administration would invoke cop-
yright infringment as a pretext
for having the posters removed.
Contrary to what you said about
copyright infringment being a
"No-No" on todays campus, I must
point to the abundance of read-
ers we are required to purchase
and the handouts supplied to
students by the faculty that are
copyrighted material. Have all
of the sources for these materi-
als been contacted and compen-
sated? Perhaps the college ad-
ministration is offended because
it cannot cope with that fact
that most of the current student




Mi srepre septefl Dead
Heads
Last weeks article by Leslie
Shatz compared a Dead Head sell-
ing T-shirts to Lee Iacocca. Is
this the most ridiculous thing
you've ever heard? I'm afraid
Leslie doesn't know anything
about the Dead. Leslie must un-
derstand that going on tour with
the Dead cost money. There are
a couple of ways you can get the
money. You can ask your par-
ents, but unless they were hip-
pies from the sixties it is
highly unlikely you will get it.
You can sell drugs which is al-
ready ripping our society apart,
and a national problem. Or you
could harmlessly sell necklaces
and T-shirts. I have been to
over a dozen Dead concerts
, and
I was never forced to buy any-
thing. In fact, I even made
money by selling T-shirts. So,
I guess in your opinion Leslie,
I am what you would call an en-
trepreneur pig because I sold T-
shirts at a Dead show. Another
problem in today's society is
that people like you are judging
and labeling people like me.
Dead Heads just want to go to
the show and enjoy themselves in
peaceful surroundings. They're
not thinking of pro-
establishment or anti-
establishment because the six-
ties are long past and times
change. So Leslie, if you don't
like the Dead, then go to the
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Letter to the Editor
Fieldtrip Gone Wrong
Abuses of Alleghany State
Park wildlife began the evening
of Sunday, September 23, 1990,
shortly after arriving in the
Park from Syracuse. During a
wildlife spotting drive, stu-
dents and professor alike could
talk of nothing else but how
much they'd like to poach,
jack, hit with the van or oth-
erwise take Park wildlife. The
talk went on and on about rig-
ging the van with a cowcatcher
or sprucepole ram - the better
to strike the abundant roadside
wildlife - the wildlife cross-
ing and recrossing the park
roads. There was talk of jump-
ing from the van's running
board - hunting knife in hand
- stabbing the overtaken deer.
Talk of using a tire iron on
raccoon and skunk - talk which
- as later events were to
prove - was something much
worse than ugly joking around.
One student described having
kicked and trampled a raccoon
to death. Their professor and
fieldtrip leader entered into
and encouraged this abusive
talk with such comments as -
We need to have somebody up on
top of the van with a knife -
I'll hit the brakes next time a
deer crosses - the guy on top
goes flying off onto the
deer... With comments on wild-
life interest groups - he
mentioned Friends of Wildlife -
- displaying his antagonism
toward such groups. In addi-
tion to this verbal abuse which
served as a forerunner of the
more serious abuses of the fol-
lowing day - the professor re-
peatedly stopped the van and
allowed students to chase and
harass skunks and raccoons.
Furthermore, this professor of
wildlife management operated
the SUNY van at speeds way over
the signed 35 MPH park speed
limit. This was with deer,
raccoons, woodchucks, skunks
crossing the road several
crossings to the mile - his
excessive speed was a very real
threat to park wildlife.
The abuses of park wildlife
went from the threatening ac-
tivities of Sunday night to
outright destruction on Monday.
One of the students started
the day off by shooting a wood-
chuck out behind the cabins
Monday morning. Woodchuck was
consumed for dinner. In the
course of the Monday evening
wildlife spotting session, a
raccoon was beaten to death -
by a wildlife management Mas-
ters candidate on a College as-
sistantship - using the tire
iron from the SUNY van which
the instructor was again driv-
ing. The entire Fall *90 For-
est Wildlife Management class -
- with the exception of myself,
I'd chosen not to go along on
that 2nd spotting session and
was unaware of this final bru-
tality until the dead raccoon
was carried past me to the camp
kitchen sink for skinning,
dripping blood the length of
the camp dining and kitchen ar-
eas - What's going on? The
Fall ,90 Forest Wildlife Man-
agement class and their profes-
sor sat passively by and al- .
lowed that raccoon to be
brutally beaten to death.
This is in a park. This is
an ESF professor of wildlife
management with a class of
wildlife management students on
a college fieldtrip. The dead
woodchuck and the dead raccoon
were park wildlife. What's go-
ing on when park wildlife gets
harassed and shot and beaten to
death on a college fieldtrip
which was supposed to be a
learning experience for stu-
dents in wildlife management?
Where's the appreciation of
wildlife? Where's the concern
for the well-being of wildlife?
Where's the love of wildlife?
How can a professor who al-
lows this number of abuses to
occur on his fieldtrip be con-
sidered a fit teacher of wild-
life management? How can stu-
dents who abuse wildlife -
whether directly or through ap-
athetic acceptance of that
abuse - be considered fit to
enter the wildlife management
profession?
What went wrong on that
fieldtrip? Chris and Steve
3pent a night in jail - paid
fines and made bond. Now it's
up to the College's own inves-
tigation process to deal with
these abuses as they relate the
the faculty member. Dr. Robert
Chambers, the 2 students, and
the College program in which
such abuses were able to take
place.
David W. Hasaig
Editor's note: At hi3 re-
quest, Dr. Chamber's response





The day winds down on a sun-
lit Indian summer. I sit alone
midst an ageless tribe of mighty
oaks, yet am accompanied by the
simple sounds of a family whose
only home is nature, this is
the forest - a place of crystal
melodies, a place of delicate
harmonies, a place where melody
and harmony fuse like lovers to
create a greater meaning. I am
free here.
There is no human creation
that can rival the complexity of
these words; no human creation
that can capture the beauty of
its simplicity. Yet in our in-
considerate and short-sighted
attempts to harness its powers
for our own trivial gains, we
run the risk of destroying inte-
gral parts of unique and diverse
ecosystems which, since gone,
can never be replaced. Why do
we seem to care so little about
our actions which, far from hav-
ing no immediate and/or practi-
cal effect on our society, pose
serious threats to
1. wildlife (continued expansion
and clearcutting practices)
2. global climate (tropical rain
forest destruction)
3. clean atmosphere and oceans
(polluting effects on carbon di-
oxide and industrial waste) .
What drives us, as a race, to
continually destroy that which
is helpless against our repeated
onslaughts.
Is it that we are an inher-
ently "evil" form of life that
seeks to annihilate for the sake
of annihilation itself? I don,t
think so. Otherwise, nothing
would be left except - nothing!
We are here, we do exist, and we
appreciate esthetically agreea-
ble things and can term them as
"beautiful".
Is it that destroying things
that have form and substance, or
better yet -life, feeds us with
an almost irresistible - though
seldom conscious - surge of pow-
er? To some extent
, yes (step
on a bug lately?). To an irre-
sistible extent, no. We have
the reason to understand the
emotional side of our beings,
and to exercise our free will in
controlling that part of our-
selves that "gets off" on de-
struction of life and energy
merely for power.
Is it that we are uneducated
as to the detrimental and, in
some cases, irreversible damage
that we are able to incur? To a
large extent, yes. The impor-
Music cont. p.5
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tance of educating those ignor-
ant of our hazardous actions
towards nature (this, most im-
portantly includes ourselves
here at ESF) cannot be under-
stated. Acquiring the basic
knowledge necessary to raise
issues and asking questions
provides us with a solid basis
for action. But is knowledge
alone sufficient to cause us to
act? Is it enough to make us
care?
Contrary to many scientific
opinions that deem sciences as
their "savior", I feel that the
conceptualities and physicali-
ties of science - although un-
questionably necessary to un-
locking many of the "secrets"
of nature - are not sufficient
causes for thoughtful, consid-
erate action. I've met many
people who have a tremendous
grasp of the theories and
necessary applications of their
respective fields (chemistry,
physics, etc., etc.), who work
for companies that have no re-
gard for sound environmental
practices.
What, then, is at the root
of our irresponsible behavior?
I believe that a deep lack of
respect for ourselves and our
well-being is the key. Fur-
ther, as a result of either 1)
a superficial wish for, or 2) a
nearly dependent need of money
in our society, we are losing
sight of the beauty of life
that is manifested in nature.
Hence, products of nature, we
are losing sight of the good-
ness within ourselves. (Some
would profess arguably, that
the actual idea of monetary
exchange encourages dehumani-
zation) . In any case, how do
we regain the insight needed
for self-respect and respect
for nature? How can we liber-
ate ourselves from the fetter-
ing bonds (and stocks) of the
dollar and of power?
We must start by encourag-
ing activities (at home, in
school, at work, with others)
that promote self-growth,
self-realization, and self-
love (i.e. reflecting, creat-
ing, thinking, playing, sing-
ing, dancing, talking!!!) And
we must not encourage selfish
or, more accurately, destruc-
tively selfless behavior
which can control a person
through their inner fears and
self-doubt. Only when we are
secure as individuals can we
transcend the innate fears
that often times dictate self-
destructive or outwardly de-
structive behavior. Then we
will truly appreciate our-
selves and nature for what
they really are.
So, let us not prostitute
our principles for material
gain. Let us not hide behind
the bosom of an abstract sci-
ence and emptily profess what
we know unto deaf ears. Rath-
er let us incorporate self-
respect and growth promoting
activities into our daily
lives. Let's give a greater
meaning to our scientific
knowledge through respect for
ourselves and a love of nature
in all its splendor. Let us
blend the melody and the har-
mony into a passionate song of
beauty and of freedom.
Rules of the Road
One of the most important
rules to remember when riding a
bicycle is that the basic traf-
fic laws that apply to the auto-
mobile driver also apply to you.
That includes stopping at red
lights, stop signs or before en-
tering a roadway. You also are
required by law to ride as close
to the right hand edge or curb
of the road as possible (with
the flow of traffic) . Bicy-
clists must obey traffic rules;
failure to do so is a traffic in-
fraction. Adults could pay a
maximum fine of $50 and face up
to 15 days in jail, and children
could face Family Court action.
It is also illegal to wear
earphones plugged into a radio
or tape player while riding your
bicycle, for safe riding, you
must have complete concentration
on the sights and sounds around
you. The penalties for this law
are the same as for other traf-
fic infractions.
A new law requires children
one through four years of age to
wear bicycle helmets and ride in
secure safety seats. This law
also prohibits adults from carry-
ing infants under one year of
age as bicycle passengers. If
you break this law, you will
face fines of up to $50 for each
violation.
Another law requires you to
report within 10 days to the Com-
missioner of Motor Vehicles any
bicycle accident in which a per-
son is killed or seriously in-
jured. If you are physically in-
capable of making a report
within 10 days, you must do it
immediately upon your recovery.
To RAR:
In a Susy day
Sometimes its hard to say
'What is on one's mind.
But zufien I Coo at you
I tqioiv its true
A good friend is hard to find
(but 1 found you anywayII)
Thanks for everything so far
From: Who tbe bell else
would be this corny???
P S. Blue Mtn. sometime soon?
Kappa Phi Delta News
- Fellow Stumpies
This past week has been pretty crazy for the boys down at Kap-
pa Phi. The past 2 weeks have progressed steadily with many im-
portant events, the blood drive that we had here at school
proved a major success with the people down at the Red Cross. A
Big thanks to all those people who endured the pouring rain to
come down to Nifkin and donate their preciously needed blood.
Just the cookies that we served made it worthwhile
. Now that
football season is underway and mid-terms are upon us, the
brothers at Kappa Phi have been kept very busy. Now that pledg-
ing is underway, things are in full swing. The salmon fever ep-
idemic has plagued several brothers in the house, it never seems
to stop. By the way, what'3 that evil smell next to SAE? Sev-
eral of the Bowhunters are gearing up for what promises to be a
good fall in the woods. Hopefully, one of us will get lucky and
we won't have to eat chicken patties and pot-pies anymore on the
weekends. Our annual Halloween party is going to be on Oct.
28th, so show up in your best costume and get primed with the
crazy stumpies.
Peace through superior firepower
Guest Publicity chairman,
- Gunner Klem
|  Ocl 17,1990
"
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HONDURAS CLOUD FOREST by Mark Kather
Scattered throughout western
and central Honduras, on the
tops of high, steep mountains,
there still remain islands of
cloud forest, so named because
they are often enshrouded in
thick clouds. They stand iso-
lated, in retreat from the ever
increasing demand for fire wood
and land for growing corn and
beans, coffee, sugar cane and
cattle. They are shrinking
caps of green on balding moun-
tains like monks' heads whose
hair is cut daily with smaller
and smaller bowls. It is a
tragedy, and it is hurting Hon-
duras. But there are people
who would change all this, and
are working hard to make that
change. Peace Corps/Honduras
is a group of such people, and
in a variety of ways it is
seeking to rewrite what could
be the final chapter for wild
areas in Honduras. The diverse
nature of Peace Corps program-
ming allows a multi-faceted ap-
proach to the problem of envi-
ronmental degradation.
Realizing the important role
that conservation must play in
the effort to achieve sustained
development, volunteers from
various sectors are working in
a variety of ways to protect
remaining forests and make the
people of Honduras more envi-
ronmentally aware.
Honduras is a mountainous
country, some 80% of which is
covered with steep slopes that
climb to 9,000 ft. This iso-
lating terrain, combined with a
lack of recent volcanic activi-
ty to enrich the country"s poor
soils, has hindered Honduras"
development. Poverty and a
high population growth rate
create increasing pressure on
the remaining wild areas left.
Poor farmers, with no other
land to cultivate, must try to
farm on the steep slopes which
are marginal at best for sus-
taining agriculture and are the
last refuge for what remains of
Honduras' wildlands.
In the dry season, Honduras
burns. A gaze in any direction
will bring to view plumes of
smoke rising from once forested
land. The land will be farmed
for only a few years until the
nutrients wash away from the
unprotected soil. The smoke
darkens the sky, reducing visi-
bility to the point where air-
planes cannot fly.
Except for the sparsely in-
habited Mosquita region in
eastern Honduras, the once
abundant wildlife in the coun-
try has all but disappeared.
Gone from most of the country
are jaguars, monkeys, wild
pigs, macaws and many other
endangered species. Despite
the bleak outlook, there is
reason to hope that Honduras
can save some of its remaining
natural areas. Interest in
conservation is growing, and
real efforts are being made to
protect specific areas as na-
tional parks, biological pre-
serves, or wildlife refuges.
Currently there are 25 Peace
Corps Volunteers directly or
indirectly involved in wild-
lands management and environ-
mental awareness in Honduras.
Forestry and agriculture Vol-
unteers work with small farm-
ers to build soil conservation
structures. Soil conservation
measures such as contour
ditches and terraces prevent
the devastating soil erosion
that occurs on steep, defo-
rested slopes in times of
heavy rain. By preventing
erosion and supplementing the
organic material in the soil
with mulching dead vegetation,
a farmer"s land will stay fer-
tile. The farmer can remain
on his land, so he won"t have
to move up into the forests to
slash and burn new plots.
Volunteers working in engi-
neering, irrigation and wa-
tershed management organize com-
munities to set aside small
areas of land above their source
of drinking water. This ensures
that human and animal waste
, ag-
ricultural chemicals and soil
erosion do not pollute the com-
munity' s drinking water.
Maintaining fresh water sup-
plies is the main economic jus-
tification for preserving wild
areas.
A healthy conservation move-
ment is a diverse one, approach-
ing environmental problems from
all angles. This is also true
of a healthy development move-
ment. The condition of a coun-
try"s natural resources affects
its health, food production, in-
come, and indirectly all other
needs that development address-
es. The Peace Corps is involved
in nearly all aspects of devel-
opment and is thus in a unique
position to address the chal-
lenge of conservation in the de-
veloping world.
For more info see Mark Kather
Peace Corps Rep. 404 Bray, hours
M,W 9-12 Th,F 2:30-5,X6678
atoxic
hereby forwhich you are forewarned of a
FOR 400 Open Public Hearing
Wednesday, October 24 at 6:30 PM
Marshall Auditorium
Congressville, NY
Zoning ordinance proposal regarding clearcutting
practice by M&M investment Corporation
Parties must register to voice opinions prior to the
commencement of the scheduled meeting. Individuals
representing various organizations will be limited to
five minutes per person, and groups will be limited to a
maximum of 15 minutes. 30 minutes will be allocated at
the end of the hearing for open questions regarding the
statements made by the representatives of the appearing
parties.
Please submit a written summary of your group position
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SMALLS TORES „ „ oSMALLS TORES „ „ oSMALIBTORES o o o o o a o
WHAT IS IT? Small Stores (S.S.) is operated by the Undergraduate Student Association (U.S.A.) for
the students, faculty and staff of ESF.
WHAT DOES IT DO? S.S. sells clothing such as sweatshirts, jackets, t-shirts and patches with vari-
ous ESF logos on them. S.S. sells window decals and mugs, as well. S.S. also provides old tests
from many ESF classes. Donated tests are welcomed for all classes. At the moment. Small Stores
still houses the mailboxes for Student Council and U
.S.A. sponsored clubs.
WHERE IS IT? S.S. is located in the basement of Marshall Hall in room B-19
.
WHEN IS IT OPEN? S.S. is run by volunteers from Student Council and Alpha Psi Sigma as a service
to the ESF community. During some hours of operation no merchandise sales will be available. The
hours of operation are as follows:
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, FRIDAY: 10:35 - 1:50
TUESDAY, THURSDAY: 8:30 - 11:35
These hours may be changed and increased as the semester progresses and more volunteers sign up.
Changes will be announced in the Knothole and/or posted on the door of S.S.
I welcome any suggestions for merchandise and services we can provide for the campus. Please stop
by Small Stores and leave a note or drop one off either in the "G" or "Student Council" box in the
student mailboxes in the basement of Marshall or in the Student Affairs Office in Bray Hall. Thank
you. Jessica Greven, 2nd Vice President U.S.A.
Price List
T-shirts
* Green leaf 55.50
Short sleeve: red, blue, yellow.55.75




Hooded sweatshirts: green, kelly, gray.516.25
XXlarge hooded: gray 519.00
Crewneck sweatshirts: green, gray 513.50
Sweatpants: green.513.50
Children's hooded: blue 511.75
Jackets
* Flannel lined 516.50
* Pile lined 521.00
* Pullover nylon 529.75
Hats 56.25
Decals (window decals) 5 .75
Patches 51.75
All prices include 7% sales tax.
* indicates limited quantities of certain sizes, styles,
or colors. Please Ask.
FALL B.B.O. UPDATE:
"Tradition" is the word at E.S.F. in 1990! The second oldest
traditional event at our school is in the works and Everyone
needs to know about it!
Fall BBQ 1990 is happening on Saturday October 20th, down on
Hendricks Field (That's the quad below ESF's Moon Library and
the Dome, right beneath the towering Lawrinson Residence Hall!).
The Fun begins at 11:00 AM, with some woodsmen's events in the
morning, Lunch at about noon, and all manner of traditional
field-fun games and group-participation woodsmen's events for
the rest of the afternoon, about 4 pm.
This event happens on Parents / Family Weekend, and students
are encouraged to invite those loved ones along for the fun and
food. The Games will hopefully spark friendly class rivalry,
school rivalry with the Wanakena campus, and alumni groups, as
well as parent / student team pairs. Think about forming a team
today!
It's an 58.50 chance for your guests, and a 54.50 chance each,
for you student-fee-paying folk(students), to enjoy a fantastic
Fall Day of Fun and Food. Look for posted notices around cam-
pus to see where and when ticket sales begin. Remember:
Fall BBQ 1990 Sat. Oct. 20th Food - Fun - Friends
58.50 Guest Tickets 54.50 Student Tickets
So Hey! E.S.F.: It's vour tradition - Keep it Alive!!!!
THE WILDLIFE
SOCIETY
As you dig yourself out
from your pile of books, relax
and take a deep breath. The
semester is one-third over.
The Hawk Mountain trip will
be from November 2 to November
4 . Anyone wishing to attend
who is not a member of the
Wildlife Society can contact
me at 423-0931. A raptor
identificationpresentation
will occur at an upcoming
Wildlife Society meeting.
Other upcoming events include
selling Jim Morrison T-shirts,
lectures, and so on. It's not
too late to join the Wildlife
Society. Our next meeting is
Wednesday, Oct. 17 in Marshall
319. Hope to see you there.




A workshop open to all ESF
teaching assistants has been
scheduled for Thursday, Octo-
ber 18, from 11 a.m. till noon
in the Moon Library Conference
Room. Pat Lawler, Assistant
Professor of Instructional Re-
sources, will lead a group
discussion of selected student
lab reports and other written
assignments. Workshop partic-
ipants will learn ways to
evaluate writing skills,
style, and grammar.
All teaching assistants are
urged to attend! Bring a
lunch if you wish. For more
information, contact Win Ever-






The Standard Items, We Almost Always Have Them.
*
A. Long Sleeve T-shirt B Short Sleeve T-shirt C. Hooded Sweatshirt
100% Cotton, white
I. Dark Green Print
2. Raspberry Print
Sizes: m L KL
50/50 Poly Cotton
I. Blue, White Print
2. Yellow, Dk. Green Print
Sizes. M L KL








2. Gray, Dk. Green Print
Sizes. L KL (some KKL)




Gray, Dk. Green Print





Sizes M L KL
6
I. Short Sleeve T-shirt
50/50 Poly Cotton
Red, White Print



















Seal or Leai Emblem
Sizes: S M
P. Dk. Green Jacket
Seal or Leaf
White Print







Sizes: M L KL
The Knothole
TURTLE ISLAND Chapter 1 by Robin Wildlands
Editor's Note: midlands plans
to submit a chapter about once a
month in this "to be continued
story.
The Sequoia National Forest
I sat amongst a clearcut of
Giant Sequoias this summer. The
500 year eld trees were laid
down like a box of fallen match-
sticks scattered over the entire
mountainside of some unnamed
peak. The sun baked down upon
the barren wasteland, torching
what remained of the four "seed
trees" left behind to regenerate
life. Their days were numbered
though for they would never be
able to survive the coming rainy
season standing so alone.
A Yarder, with tentacles
reaching outward in all direc-
tions, sat poised for battle
with the fallen giants. With a
flick of a switch and a yank of
a lever (OK maybe two), the
Yarder could hoist the toppled
titans up the slope where mecha-
nized loader and logging trucks
awaited. Three miles down the
dusty logging road, situated be-
tween an eroded grade on its
left and a vertical drop on its
right perched a Grader: The
sentry of "Operation Anti-Mother
Nature".
They baked and boiled under
the glow of the rising Califor-
nian desert sun. As their paint
peeled, they would sit and melt
and rot like the corpses that
laid along side of them until
all that remained was a block of
iron deposits submerged beneath
desert gravel.
As I sat upon on of the per-
fectly carved couch-like stumps,
I pondered what man had done and
why. I debated the conscious-
ness of these people with my-
self, and envisioned a handful
of beer-bellied, flannel tot-
ting, old timers out there on
that mountainside going berserk
with iron toothed chainsaws in
hand.
Suddenly, movement not ten
meters from me awoke me from my
trance. I focused my eyes and
cleared my mind to find what ap-
peared to be a man, yet not a
man. From within the hollow of
one of the downed trees had
emerged a bi-pedal creature
standing no taller than five
feet in height. A neanderthal-
like being.
He wore nothing but a coat of
naturally dreaded and matted
hair which covered his body from
head to toe. As he climbed from
his den I could see that he was
carrying a large wooden club in
one of his ape-like hands and
surprisingly enough, a black
cast iron monkeywrench in the
other.
He leaped to the top of what
was once his home without much
effort and gazed out across the
death and destruction that once
was his home. Without warning,
he raised both weapons of de-
fense high into the air and un-
leashed 30,000 years of pent up
anger and frustration.
"Earth First!", he cried.
I rolled to my left and fell
alongside the stump quivering in
fear. I prayed to every known
god and goddess, made false
promises in exchange for life,
and hoped the beast had not seen
me. He had.
Once again, he raised the
wooden club above his head, this
time as if to throw it at me.
Pictures of clubbed baby fir
seals flashed through my mind.
Was this to be my fate? I
jumped upon the flat bed of the
stump and yelled out at the
creature.
"Wait", I shrieked, "I'm Rob-
in Wildlands, I stand for the
trees!" The Neanderthal froze
and eventually the heavy club
fell to the ground. He looked
at me confused at first, and a
bit bewildered at my sight, but
then his thick brow which shad-
owed his dark eyes relaxed.
"I'm Ned Ludd," he responded,
"I stand up for what I stand
on."
With that, he turned and
leaped towards the Yarder. As
he approached it and stood be-
neath its shadow, Ned Ludd
raised his weapons once again
and screamed, "No compromise in
defense of mother earth". He
went to work busily dismounting
each bolt, smashing every window
and pounding each and every
electrical circuit panel with
wrench and club. It didn't take
long before the Yarder was re-
duced to nothing but a pile of
scrap metal for he worked dili-
gently as the time passed by.
After he disassembled the last
of what he had to do he looked
at me. His dark eyes glistened
in the bright sunlight. With a
slow twist and turn of his ex-
tented cranium he eyed the mech-
anized loader and logging truck,
then peered back at me and asked
if I would like to join him in
his activities.
The day passed by quickly as
we worked, but by sundown all
that remained of the goliaths
were slabs of metallic flesh
littered along the stony logging
road. By December, the acic,
rains of Los Angeles would blov
into the lower slopes of the
Sierra Nevada. Chemical and
physical properties, being what
they are, would begin convert
iron and steel into soil ar.d j. .
trients for future vegetation
The next morning, the log-j .
and Forest Service personnel,
rived prepared for another d .-, ,
resource extraction. Ten For.
Broncos, six Chevy pickups, thi . ,
assorted jeeps and a white V.W.
bug screeched to a halt. The
convoy parked alongside route 32A |
where it had everyday for the
last month or so. As the lab-.
ers busily gathered their chain
saws and six-pack lunches, the
supervisor realized the convoy
was lost. That or the logging
road had disappeared. Instinc-
tively, he began bellowing, ac-
cusing the convoy leader of toi
ing a wrong turn at the last
junction. As they argued, other-
checked the official Forest Ser-
vice / Bureau of Land Managemtnt
map, which had transformed th
pristine wilderness into grid
lines on a green and brown back-
drop. None the less, the map
told no lies, their location was
correct, yet the logging road and
the sentry could not be found.
Ancient trees lined either
side of the state highway. ?.
break in the forest could not be
found until one reached the ]unc
tion of 32A and highway 4, some
58 miles southwest of where the
crew now stood. The workers we.t
commanded to enter the darkness
of the forest in search of some
form of evidence that could ex-
plain the unnatural occurrence.
Only one was able to get beyond
the dense undergrowth to a small
clearing. Here he found the iron
gate that once locked citizens
out of their own national forest.
On it hung two signs. One very
official, metal plated with black
lettering which read ROAD CLOSED
TO UNAUTHORIZED PERSONNEL. The
other sign, made of Sequoian tree
bark, read SUBVERT THE DOMINANT
PARADIGM. LOVE AND PEACE, EARTH
FIRST!
To: Pat St. Germain &
Dr. Bob Hanna
Thanks so much for the wild
and wonderful weekend at
Glens Falls. We had a great
time!
- Chris, Lisa & Mark
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Calendar of Events
Tues. Oct.16- Fri. Oct. 19





Senior portraits will be taken for the 1991 yearbook.
ESF Family Weekend and Fall Barbeque.
Class Rings - Balfour. 11am - 2pm, Marshall Lobby
(Basement)
"Students' Open Discussion with Dr. Haffeman". Bring
your lunch, questions or issues - or just come by to vis
it. 12:00 noon - 1:00 p.m. in Marshall Lounge.
"Ethics and Leadership", John Collins, School of Management.
At whose expense do leaders achieve their goals? Because
leaders exemplify the values of their organization, integ-
rity is a critical characteristic of effective leadership.
1:15-2:30pm, Schine 304C.
SAF Meeting with tentative guest speaker - Mike Virga, Forest
Manager, Lyons Falls Pulp and Paper Mill. 6:30 pm. Moon
Conference Room.
Class Rings - Balfour. 11am - 2pm, Marshall Lobby (Basement)
"Avoidance of Fish Impingement of Power Plants", Myriam Ibar
ra Ph.D.. Moon Library conference room. 6:00 PM. Sponsored
by the American Fisheries Society and the Association for
Women in Science.
"Black Female Activists Recognized in History / Herstory",
with Kianetta Bryan, Women's Studies Program at SU, 302
Schine, 12 noon.
ACT-UP. Every Friday. ECOH - 7:30 PM
"Nature's Recycling: How Composting Can Handle a Large Por




Elevators will be out of service for a portion of the following
days in the indicated buildings:
Baker Lab October 16 & 24
Marshall Hall October 15, 16, 23
Moon Library October 17 & 25
Walters Hall October 15 & 22
Illick Hall October 18, 19, 26, 31
Bray Hall November 30 through the end of December
FIELD WORKERS NEEDED
People are needed to as-
sist in field work during
late-October.
Requirements: Must be
able to work a full day.
We will work weekdays and
weekends, rain or shine.
Pay: $6.00/hr.
For more information con-
tact: Richard Kopp - 343
Illick Hall
GREETINGS, DOG. I"VE
COME TO LIVE IN TOUR
HOUSE AND ESCAPE
FROM MY JOB AT
THE LABORATORY
.
YOU COULD THINK OF ME
AS A POLITICAL EXILE
5EEKING SANCTUARY
IN A FRIENDLY EMBA55Y.
I COULD
THINK OF
T0U AS A
RAT.
OKAY, BUT L
DON'T EXPECT
ANY SPECIAL
TREATMENT.
Li.
